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Duel Between Fate and

| Man

. A Hunt

~ That Ended
by

| L<9Ve Quest.

A

Wilisie.

) EN ELOPE teok a long

I breath and started on after

her brother and his  wife,

who were ohatting with the

2 gulde. After the rough
climbing of the morning, the litttle
plateau seemad heavenly. But even
this resplte dld not ease Penelopa's

sense of irritation

#o mmusing at first that she had read!-
ly accepted thelr Invitation to Jjoln
them. To hunt the wild gama of the
Rockles with a camera was unique
enough to be Interesting. But the hunt

the peaks that rapld work was mlsery,
tad been very bad., The three days'
ohase for a snap at the biack wolf had
been worse. and {t enle] in fallure
But this chase for a imountaln fuedp
was trving Penelope beyond endurance

| *“It's easy for Allce, ' thougil joor
'l’enrlrv;.n_ digging Ner staff. viciously
into a crevice. “8he's like & bunile of
steel wirps. She loves (o gat up be-
fore daylight and c¢rawnl 24!l a 'mile on
her hands and Kneex o walt &t A
spring for soms sllly bLeas: to como:
for a drink. Dut I'm just worn out
Alice! Arthur!"

Tha three enthsiasts ahend, turned
back. “YOu threa ieave qie hece 1 (hé

shade n? this rock and como
me when you are finishicd. I am %worn
out."” :

Arthur looked at Penelops In dlsmay,
#But don’t you want to see a mountain
shesn?’ he coaxml. '‘Since the bluck-
talled deer were in the river boitom
this morning, the sheep ars suro to .be
up here. Just think, Penelope, ons of
those curious, ‘rare, mountain ‘- sheep!”

But even this vislon falled to mave
his sister, 8he shook' her head. Alice
gave o rerigned little sigh.

“I'll' stay with you, Penelope,”
sald, ;
“No, you won't,” sald Arthur hastily.
*It's not safe. Two women ‘ars not
better one, here'

Hero zulde Interposed. He had
been with them but a day, but already,

she

than
the

besides
counsclior
well bred
Penelope

friend. lle was
be treated otherwlise.
1 the stalwar:, heav-
1y bearded in a troubled way.
I1is ‘resemblance to Dick. in spite of
tile board, was startiing.
“Now I tell you, Mr, Seymore,’” he
sald, “you know as much about this
business as I do, and ycu tell me you

and
n
lnolte

fel

+
at

oW

night and let you and Mrs. Beymore
go on and Tocals (he sheep?™ =
“Good, good!" exclalmed Seymore.
Mrs, Soymore looked a little dublous,
But Pensclopo spoke eageriy. Here
was a chance for an hour or two of |

of the iong-talled deer, 0 high among

rest that was not to be foregone. l

Q
A

back for |

belng their gulde, he was thelr |
60.1

have been up this trall half a dozen
tUmes before. Why can't I stay heral
with ¥ sister, fix up camp fér the|

.
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she asald, pleadingly. ‘“You wlili be
back before dark, and I am so tred,
and.” she added artfully, "you may
miss your only chance at the mountain
sheep.”

Young
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(From “Mmmy Jones; the Autoblog-
raphy of an OfMice Boy,'” published by
‘s Dana Estes & Co.)
FFTHR we washed np we set on
de bed an' I got Aw-I mean
i /Arthur to talkin’,
1 was reminded uy a good many
‘queer little actions uv Artiur's since
I had come across him agln, an' 1

miser
salll

-become
Inughed an’

*~Arthur, have you
yourself?' Arthur
vo.  Why?" An' den I sald
Ceprot 4ld you do wid de moacy youl
took out o de “Good oy’ bank? |
N¥hat've you done wid de monoy jou've |
tmade sellin’ newspapers?”
5% e looked down at de floor a minit an’ |
"Yen he turned an’' took me by de hand. |
1 promised to tell you last night,
Chimmie,” he sald, “You are the only
Bhe In this world except my dear |
-._.Kmmc:_ who Is far across the sca, 1
my family

{

ould tell. It's because
Beeds It
“Your family?' sald I
#*Yeos, Chimmle. 1 huave a falry g‘(..‘\l-
mother and & falr princesa The ’
s AL LI URL - LIS, . B0 -hilred  pripcess

Jou ever saw.
#al was pussing along when I saw a
little notice with writing on it so much

e my mother's that It made ma
Winp. The notice was stuck by a door |
thd it read: ‘Furnished Rooms to Let, |
1nquire Second Floor Front.'

] went up and knocked at the door
and was told to com2 In. I went ine
#ide and found a nice-looking lady sit-
ting In a rocking chair. There was the

rettiost little girl 1 ever saw sitting at

or feet on .a stool nursing a rag doll

“There was a séewing machine in the
room, but before I could say a word
Lo the lady or the lttle girl somebody
olse knocked at the door, and the lady
padd ‘Come in' agaln without getting up,
and two men came in. They fumbled |
around a little and one of them sald: |
Yo know [toaln't our fault. ady.’ And
he woman in (He TOCRINE T “swik -
Yes, 1 know that.' And they took the
pewing machine away,

. *1 asked the lady If she could let me
ve a furnished room, and she smiled
ln% of sad and saia that {t would be
rdly falr to rent me a room, as she
would have to move in a day or two.
Then she cried just a little,

told her
[ was an orphan boy who had a job In
LG office  downtosm. - The -iittle —airl
tlimbed up into her lap and kissed her,
§ d then came and climbed up Into my
—«F -and-kissed me and sald: ‘Nice boy; |
fke you.'
- SoChimmie, I never had a sister, you
i, , but that moment that little
/' girl was my sister. Finally I found out
; t the iady was a widow and that
she had made her llving by doing work
for the sweatshop contractors.
‘I sald, ‘T will have to
& nataurent. If I got some meat
read and butter will you cook my
for me?! Bhe sald she would
ot the things.

|
furned to him sudden llke an’ I sald: ! big speclallst uptown who hed a won-

: treatment.

to him: |

{ dared sach other.

her that 1 had been sent down by a |
rieh pergson who was interested in help-
Ing a poor woman who had sewing-
i machine paralysis—that was what I
called TI=0uU T Wad  aTFaTy At w1e
| would Know me, and {t was to be a
secrel, and would she take the money
to the woman and not tell her who {t
was from? 7

f to

{ was that proud.

i nosed woman takes {t to my falry god-

| the specialist

By Roy L. McCardell.
»
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“Say, Chimmie, that supper with my
netn  little sister and my falry god-
mother was the best time I've had

since you left Tweniy-eighth street.

“Now, lhia lady was paralyzed; not
that 1t made her heipless, but 0
she couldn’'t work A sewing machine or
| walk around much. A doctor told us
afterward it was a nervous disorder
coming from her having done tooinuch
of just one kind of work. He snid a

dorful electric tmachine could cure her,
but that he charged ten dollars a

“As I was coming from ths house
who do you suppose [ met? Why, that
red-nosed woman who went to sea my
aunt about my not wearing shoea to
rchodl in winter time when you and 1

T stopped her. 8She dldn’t remember
moe, and 1 gave her a string about hav-
{ing seon her at chureh. Oh, Chimunle, I}
have been an awful lar lately! I told !

Chfmmie,  that  red-nosed woman
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the Golden Heart

VSIS

had breaxfast, an’ we went around to
see de lady an’' de lttle girl Arthur

called his fairy godmother an' his fajry
orincess

Say, dat boy Arthur was a queer kid,
regurdless, !

But dey don't keep many in stock
ke him, you bet! }

“She was pulled upward a few feet' ®* ® = ghe closed her eyes and dropped her staff.”
T TC W only Be & coupie ot hours;ty-

TCome  on, “APTNUT, T BAITT s Sy Tne—akde —stralghtensd himssl? and.
more, and the two | looked at her keenly. ” Iy that so?" he
mountain sald In his quiet ~w,\.)'.

Without Xknowing 'why, she edded.
It was some one who was very dear

started off up the

The little plateau on mwhich the col-
loquy had taken place was smooth and!

| to me.,'" L
wide, with a ltttle spring trickling outy =, o
of tho great wall of the mountaln, Penel-| “Y;"’d now?" said the gulde, tenta-
ope st quletly watching the distant y-

‘“There 1s no now,"” sald Penelope,

peaks in the afternoon Jight while the

Suias et abon Lints T preparationifor (n-y{:‘l"“ and walking toward the edge of
s n - — ALt e plateqyy — -
{ night camp, watceh! ‘enelope sur- |

ey ey nx' h: ; ','“ | The gulde watched her anxiously,
reptitiously the while. Very lovely was AT O s e R T e A e loase. N
the sunlight on the masses of her halr,| ° ted SHOCED T 2 o
the quiok glows0f oolot;tnZher Ch"m"i P«:;)nm 44 not answer Far, far
the delight in, hex oyes as ‘zhe looked | baiaw, ourlél the ellvery line that was

.at the dlstant glory of the canyon walls,

|
the river. Then up and up, chac
Finally, her gaze wandered to the o 0 R Ll

i ol (it s SRR | cdlor fn the rock masses. And silence;
e ) TOUgit him CIOSA | yhence so Intomee that, though every
i beside her, and again the troubled look

| sense was keon to catch the hr‘liun.ncy
came 1o her eyes. {

of the canon coloring, PBenclope stood
Do you know,” she =ald, abruptly,|counting her own heart beats. 8he
“yYou have a resemblance to some One|leaned over a little to Jook at the ledge

1 used to know that s startling.” hedaw her,

And.__thes  the thing happened! A
sudden vertigo. a hoarse cry from be-
Mind her, n sense of endiesa falling,
then unconsclousness. ;

After agea of nothingmess, ehe open-
ed her eyes. Far above, the sky with

| brush-grown ledge on whidh she lay
l.’nmn'- face looking dowm upon her,

{ed back, weakly.

{now the yellow damgnmess of stone with-

8 gory of sun and Anow, a mn’!mrrl
of distant peaks and far horizon, Then |
A sense of paln and with it a man’'s |
yolce ealling:
“Penelope!

Penelope!” and above the !

“Here I am! I'm all right!" she call- |

Wl you lle perfectly stifl, while 1|
gct the rope? called the gulile “For i
{heaven's sake, don't move! and the |

;Lu‘w disappraral, leaving Penclops o one
wWith

the blue above and the far
ciing of an eagle atout the crags
Then & Tops with o carefully adjusted
slin noose dangled heside her.  *Can
you put it over your head and under
your arm?’ the gulde called For my
eake, Proelops, e careful! —And low
up at me all the time. Don't ook dow:
inta the canyon.'

Cirs

l

Y
v

Too brulsed and Ahaken to be wurs |

1
prised. Penelope took the nbose with
trembiing fngers, and trisd ‘tol dlsen-
tagle herself from the brush. wiloh tind
broken her fall. Slowtly, inoh' by Inch,
with paln at every motion, she raimed !
herself to a sitting position, then littie
by lttle adjusted the noose under her
arms to the gulde’'s satsfaction.
“Now,” he called, “I'm golng 10 Jower
your staff to you an'l you must kech
youmself ‘from brushing the K wall by
means of it gx I pult you up**
. The fear and misery-of that trip back |
to the piateau Penelope was never to |
torget, The rope cut Into her chest un- |
t}l she would have fainted with the pain
1ad not the diMoulty of warding heraelt
from, the wall with her alpenstock
forced her to keep her sonaes alert
Now, with a quick jerk, she was pulled
upward for a few fcet, then a pause,
while the rope twisted ner dizzily, with |
now a view of the serenity of the oppo- l
#ite canyon wall In the afternoon sun, |

in an inch of ‘her fuoe, then amother
violent jerk upward.

As she paused within a_foot or mo of
Tihe PIATART THvel she choeed—her oyes
and dropped her staff. Then a palr of
arms lifted her slowly, tenderiy and
laid her on the ground, them carefully

removed tha rope.

Peril Wakesthe Heartof a

Woman |

Pancione apened her eyes. "Dw
rald, hesitatingly, "Dick?"

ATy

To—bomes—broken

g0 atter yvour sister?
e o X uTe

e
1

5404

vou hurt asked the gulde, une-
| heedinghy. ““What shall 1 do? Shali I

sald Penelope, werakly., *'1 am ondy ters= |

[ Mbly bruised and shaken. }i(iw 1 amgo

i

\

getl down tbhe
Kaow,

U0 we ocan arrange that easily,’” en
swered the gutde, eagerly, as he dde
Justed the stewner rug on which she
ay, S (e e,

mountain again,

Agaln  Penelope's  senses dimmed,
“You do look 0 like Dick,"” she ‘mur-
mured. "Apen't you Dick?—onjy Dick
was not so strong’’——

Tell me about Dick,”

snid the gulds,

with a hand that trembled so that he

sprinkled her gow3.

l‘v.-n:'vlhpﬂ jooked at him with ,_wn'led.
halt desirous even. ‘fDick? Why Dick
wak my hurband, anl aftgr we had our
silly quarrsl he went to Europe. That

| was thme years agd,”

The sulds thre ; aside the cup., ‘Do

you think It was a sily quarrel?’ e
orfed. "Would you forgive Dick?"
“Yea,” answered Poiclope, 'if only 4

could Nnd him."’

The gzulde stooped and lifted the
slenier, aching body Into his arma.
“Ilere 1 am, denr,’”’ he sald, ‘‘hefe 1»

Dick! i1t was never Europe, after all, |
canis heres where I could work and &
forgotten.' :

Penelose lcoked Inlo his face, forge!
ting her pain in the wonder of it al’

“I must hbave Known It she sald, "tll,

apite-of —the -beard—

J
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Then e closed her eyes on his
shoulder. *“Sheep hunting is not bad,
after all,’”” she sald and Dick held her
close, s

(Copyright, 1908, by T. C. McClure.)
HIEN it 18 no sgain?”
MacDowell's voice was
i reflective and regrettul,
. He did not look at the
small, erect fgure In
L . brown linen sitting In
sgolitary state on the old fallen log

ticuiar toes ang
haxe noticed,
when you com
shiiny person
cannot be told

substance whic
When you come {nto the presance

Kind

lan'ioa bad sari o She toak the sl dol: |
lars I gave her and
my new-found
wouldn't take it

friends. The lady |
for a long time, she |
Finally #ho agieed o

taka it as a loan and sgned d recelpide

for it, which
woman.
**Since that I have taken ten dollars |
A week to the red-nosed woman.
and I are great pals now, and the red-

she gave to the rcd-xmawl

mother: We have made up a story that
the money is rightly hers from a source
that must be kept secret. With the
first ten my falry godimother took her
firat electric treatment, for she {s crazy
to get well and be working again, to
pay back what she owes her urknown |
triends. 8o she could go regularly to |

and s0 as to have a|
Lpnsiinothat-Apht iyt
And that's why I won " |
Arthurt” 1 aald.

Baxa
night.

"Kin I -help, too,

“Sure you can,” sald he, “We will|
make so much mohey that when our
fairy godmother gets well we will send
her and the fairy princesa to the sea-
shore, and by that time my mother will

be back., And she shill go down {o the
seashore and see our family, and she
will give little Lucy half my maney,

anil she shall gn to Vasexrand got the
finest kind of an educsation and wear
beautiful clothes and have dlamonds;
and RIT bé “Tier NUsLANT,  CIiim=
mie. Bhe'll be too good fpr me.'”
S50 we shook hands on de whole busi-
ness an' swore to stand by each udder
t'rough t'ick an' t'in, fer fame an’' for-
chune, 'fer 1ife an' death, jist like Don
Gonzales an' Bernardo, the baron,
swore deir midnight oath In “De
Shroud of Steel; or De Slaver's Sec-
rot,'" > which Is de bulliest: hook ever
wrote,

Den we went to Heefsteak John's an'

et

4.

¥ou pare transformd

Would you llke to know how to start a sunshine factory of your own and

help others (0 be happy?
First think only of the pleasant ¢xp
the others. You will now feel Ulke smil
some one who I8 lookiny very glum.

»

8he | nuung that m.ght otaerwise have remained dormant with misery,
!Is to a depressed mind as sunshine to a seed underground.
| sweet and wnre s no calculating «he goou you may do,

ETTY Vi

GOOD NATURE IS CATCHING. |For His Birthday.

RE you one of the people who sometines get crosy
and all out of sorts so that nothing looks good to
you? Idoes every one seem treading on your par-

The facts are these:

Your grumpinss flees away to it natural place with the
siie brought It in | bats and owls In some dark cellari Y OU are hapyy again, o :

F °°1‘é‘5 > ADVICE

Dear Betty:
HAVIE known a youngs man for the
past elght months. As his birth-
day comes before mine I would like

| everything seem at croas-angles? You

oo, how your feelings entirely changu“*’ Kive him a present. Would it be
e into the presence of a cheerful, sun- Proper? - AGNES.
There s a sclentific reason for thia which Yex. Dan't make {t too expensiva,

in this brief space.

(5000 nature 18 a mental or soul
h has a decided tendency to generate !t
of one of these human siunstiine ractores

| He Went With Other Girls.

| Dear Hetty:

DI'IUN'S my stay

summer resorts I
- times,

Fhitoldiag

at one the

of

met some

Ar) o
e 1T

eriences you have had. U'his crowds out I-had and all about the girls I took out, | And would It be too bold for me to
Ing. Then smile sometimes, especially at' Do you think she ought to feel hurt|Write first? JENNIE,
You may. start a cheertul idea tq germl- |p any way? I know for a positive| You wshould write, saying you were

Real cheer fact that she goes with no other young
Keep sunny and  men. FRED,

{
s o |
' It you love the gir! you should give

|
girla

o LOVIRS

| her the same undivided attention she
xxlvn you and cut other young women.

| Calfed to Say Good-By.

| Dear Betty:

AM a young girl nineteen years old
| and I have known a young gentle-
H man for seven years,

to bld me gobxd-by unexpectedly 1 was|
not at home

fond whom 1 visited once | 00 his vacation. Shall I ask for an ex-| gaid presently, turning to her. “Thers
{a week for two years what fine times Planation, as I care for him dearly?| |5 a storm coming up.”

sorry not to be in when he called to
say ‘good-by. Jurt a nice, friendly le!-
ter, with no sentiment In It.

EHeann and Be

Bald Spots.

T, ~Try this formula to cure bald
spols, massaging the scalp LROf-
oughly twice & day until it glows

and
Dincture of capsicum, 2 drams;
of ammonia, | ounce; pllocarpine hydro-
ehlorate, 3 grains, cologne, 3 ounces.
Use op the scalp twice a day,

Losinig Her Hair,
A ARBS. C. 8.~Undoubtedly It is the run-
down condition of
which is causing you to lose all
your halr, and the tonle which I give
herowith, while It may stop your haly
trom falling out, will not restore lfe tu
{t until you ars bullt up physically, wnd
in regard to this it will be necassary to
see the doctor. Phenic acld, 2 grams;
tincture of nux vomica, 7 1-2 grams;

tingles with renewed ciroulation: |
water &

of your health | ®rams;wwoeot ntmondt ottt grams—

- " Y

By Margarct Hubbard Ayer

auty.
7 U

ANY of my readers ure in the habit of coming to sce me per-
M B R T R R SR T Fr o iU GF B ATy -y iy
4 appointments and. thus avoid a useless trip. In order. to
facilitate matters I shall hereafter be “at home' until further notice for
those readers of The Evening World wcho wish to see me on subjects of
interest to them or to other women on Twesday aftgrnoons from 2 to .

World Building, Room }8. MARGARET H. AYER,

|

—

i B
tincture red cinchona, 30 grams; tincture

ey pes el 3 i N (tollet cream of superfor merit—-there are
! X arides, grams; cologne, 8 )

{man of them-and a ounces
jconimon washing soda.  If the black
points are very distinct, yress them out)
If not, scrub the face morning and night
with hot water Into which you have
put a bit of-the soda, about a fNibert in
#.ze to each quart of hot water, soap
the brush precisely as you woold were
you going to use it for your hands, and
scrub the face thoroughly.

fow

0

A
ply to the roots of the hair with a so!t

| sponge once or twice a day. This lofton

{ I8 especially good (or very dry halr.

|Cure for Btackheads.

M H.~Try this treatment for black-
.

heads: Get the correct camel's
tollet soap, a little good cold cream or

{
|
|
1
\
1
|
!

halr face scrub brush, a bland

i

0

Freckles.

E._ B ~Try this formula for re-
moving  TrEtRtesT o minte
ment, one dram; oll of sxlmonds,

one  dram; spermacet! ointment,’ six
drams, attar of roses, three drops, Beat|
thoroughly In an earthenware vessel,
L Apply as often as required.
Anti-Kink Pomade. |
IEARTLES -This formulx iy &~ tem-;

porary means of sirajghtening the
runge: Best suet, 8 cunges; yellow |
wax, 1 ounce; castor oil, 1 ounce;
benzole acld, b grama, ofl of lemon, l-s|
gram,; oll of cassia, § drops; aMix tne
suat and wax over a slow heat, add the |
castor ofl and acld and allow to properiy !
ool and then-add the other olls. Ap-.
| ply to the halr as any other pomaae.
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i The Storm Wooing. %
5 By lzola L. Forrester.
:‘anwwuonnt“n
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among the pine neodles. The serlous
hazel eyes regarded him with a disin-
terested Independence that was exasper-
ating,

It {8 alwaya no. This is the fourth
time."”

“Three and a half.'”" Therse was o
flash of mischief In her quick smlle.

**You anly got as far as a lifetime of

devoton last time and Mr. Tisdale
came for his waltz. When will you try
again?'’

“Never." His volce was quiet, She
ocould not see his face. ‘I give up the
fight. I think that even you will grant
I have made a hard one for the cause,
and since it is hopeless I =shall leave
Arlelgh.'

‘‘For the summer?’ Bhe dug tin
point of her parasol a trifie vittously
in among the innocent pine needles.

**No. Indefinitely. I expect to go

We have been!
ceorresponding for almost a year, as he |
lwurk« In another city. A few months| {nto Arlelgh Harbor and try again—for
ago he visited me and when he came;

| Btnce then we have nolf naw tone In his voloa that troubled her,
—whonyo - dask cont and -pave-goods WELLEN 10 each other, and T know he| s tone of cynigism and finality.
When 1 returned to Brooklyn!Das had time to write, becausc he 18|

“matr-atnd - tmaking - ecaaler to ar-|

to Japan on business, and from there
will merely drift anywhere, It does
not matter so long es 1 do not drift

the fourth time."”

She did not answer. There was &

“We had better go back,” MacDowell

“l llke a storm. You may go If you
wish. '

He frowned and threw himself down
on the ground near the =dga of the
blufr,

I 'suppose that {s one reason why
I love yor.” he sald, bitterly. ‘'You
are so charmingly tractable. You al-
ways do as | say.'

There were just thirty-seven good and
excellent reasons why she should marry
him. Cecil knsw all thirty-seven by
heart. They were rehearsed to her with
“trrthfht exactitods by -an Gnxlous  bevy
of alnters and cousins and aunts,

And there was but one reason why
she should not. 8he 4id not choosa to.

To Cecll the one reazon was suf-
clent and, outwelghed all the good and
excellent thirty-sevem To the anxious
bevy It was a foolish and wilful ob-
winoie met up before @nd of the b.bo-
plest chiances fate ever offered a girl
That wnas just it. He was too desira-
ble. He was fauitiews, Fver uince. ha
nad come down to Arlelgh Cecil had
felt herself lifted bodlly by fate, as-
sisted alightly by the anxious bevy,
and thrown at his head and heart.
‘here was a sudden vivid glare that
ripped ths heavy mass of clouds from
end to end, and a long, crashing peal

AREELPEELRLLIRALLIREELEALEAIRR000004

of thunder like cannon. The sea seemed
to swell and lerg to meet the aky,
The boughs of the pines lashed up and
down like fragile broeze-blown ferns as
the wind swept over them. ;

At the sescond crash Cecll rose and
turned Iinstincfively to the trees for
shelter, but the gale caught her, and
she would have fallen only for Mace
Dowell's . firm ‘clasp of her arm., Ale
most Instantly the whole world of land
and sea and sky seemed on fre, and
she shrank back Into his arms with a
cry of fear as n bolt struck a kingly
pine that towered above its brothers ‘a
few yards away and Jeft it a blasted,
tmoking ruin. dal

Before she could recover herselt he
had lfted her In his arms and geined
the path that Jed down over the facs
of the blufr.

“We can't get to the shore,' she ex~
¢ialined. ““The tide Is in.*” 3

“Put your arms around my neck and
keep still,"" he answered, curtly. " “We
can t stay up here. *

Bhe oteye:
way down the path,
amooth stretch of sand was now &
owinling mass of low breakers. Mao-
Dowell paused an Instant for breath as
he reached it and looked down at the
rRon con - his - showider:
closed, A wild impulse seized him and
ne bent and kissed her. The next in-
~want he was knee-deep in the waves,
strugxling In the teeth of the gale W
whore the shore curved and safety lay,
and he fancied that the arms around
his neck were clasped closer than be=
fore, aithough the eyes were still closed
dnd the face was white and still
The waves leaped and snarled with
@ hissing roar at his feet Hke a pair
of hungry wolves, and he was forced
to stop again and again and lean back
against the bluff as the wind beat down
on him, e burden in his arms grew
heavier with evVery dragging step, but
at length the beach ahelved and broad-
ened and he staggered the higher
«round in safety and lald her down un-
der the shelter of

What had been a

iy et i i o e
The Nrst willd furv of the storm had
passed and only a faint rumble of diss
tant thunder broke the stlliness. Bhe
opened her eyes and looked up at him
as he “knelt beside her, Bomet,

new in thelr hazel depths seemed

answer the crv of his heart, ang h
rajsed two small,

Hps, } iy
CCeoll he asked ‘“‘mumt I ge?
The first, s0f0 gleam of midsummes

moonlight was casting a path of silver
scalea on the water when they reached
musie of a mandolin orchestra came
through the bright lighted windows,
and they paused a moment in the shad.
ow of the clinging vines to look back
at the sen,

“l kKnew Yyou would try the fourth
time,”" she sald, laughingly, as she
ralsed her face to his. 'lapan is so
far away.”

e,
)

S Uﬂdﬁf TWO ,Flag5~
By Ouida

Pormission of Geerger Munre’s Sona.)

aw

OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS.
m & crack British regi
a A
LB
T

et Mite
minjt y
'hho%u 3
to A
o (Chasseurs
5 onds
u(i: dent, *

“'h"h:d'l'
(] nrost

eman,
;fi €O

'Afrique.
to { .Avt.r ‘:;\!lkl'l}rz
!
.
'ﬁ'";}';ptg'm’r:ﬂ“).

ero
[ “hasseur regiment,
i “:!0 .h the ‘A'tv‘(ﬂll?nd’m"'llm:;lp‘rz: '
risin .
‘. ";’n“vlm hfn vy o; anrouc
. sccentric nu{mnnm win
o \flgg;‘rlula nt l{l'our l_x_’,:‘
 odTH f¢, *Th ‘
h.l'cu:::t:r. l"l ;:"- Coruns, comes
'dons Berkeley, who has now
title  that I righttully
T2, i nee. 10 koop his
. 0
.ttn Aecigre his
be who; for

Coall 1o aderi 4o be Shot - wherr—Hthe Beragdi's |-
mu nizes Mim and ties (o stop the exe-
cutlon,

CHAPTER X V.

(Continued.)
- The Execution,
“H USH! hush! or you will make

me es like n cownrd.'!

Heo dredded lest helshould
do #0; this ordes! viu greator téan his
power to bear It With the mere sound
of this man's volce o longing. ®o intense
In its despalring désire, came on him
for thig life which they were about to
kil In him forever, !

The words slung his hearer well-nigh
to madness: he turned on the soldlers
with all the fury 'eof his race that
slumbered so long. but when it awoke |
was llke the lion's rage. Invective, en- |
troaty, conjuration, command, lmplor
ing praver, and {(ingoverned parsion

poured In tumultuous wonls, In agonized
cloquance, from his lips: all answer was
a quick signiof the hand] and, ¢re he
saw them, & dozen soldlers were round
bim, Bls arms wore secixed, his splendid
fraume weas beld sa

i
|
'
s B

AT

The Last Gallant Deed of “Cigarette,”
I.

taneded - bull—for-a momoent there wns m
horrible struggle, then a4 score of ruth-
leas hands locked him in as In iron
gyves, and forced his mouth to sllence
and his eyes to blindness; this was all
the mercy they could. give—to mspare
him the sight of his friend’'s slaughter,

Cecil's—eyen strained on him with one
lnst longing look, then he ralsed hias
nand and gave the signal for his own
death shol,

The levelled carbines covered him; he|

stood erect with his face full toward the
sun, ¥re they could fire, a shrill cory
plerved the alr:

“Walt! n the fidme of France.

Dismounted, breathiess, ataggering,
with her arms flung upward,: and her
face bloodiesa with .tear, Clgaretie ap-
posred tpon the ridgn of rising ground,
The ery of command pealed out upon
the gllence in the volece that the Army

lof Afriea loved as the volce of thelr |

Little One.  And the ery came. too Iutle,
The vollty was fired, the erash of sound
Lirilled across the words that bade thein
pause, the heavy umo\tc rolled out upon

' the wir; the death Lhat was doomed wWas | General must have. it

it,
"B verond the whoks-sious bo wiag-
i : : i V4

e

gered slightly, and than stood erect still, “(Great Heavens! you have given your

aljust unharmed, grazed only by l(HlllPl “{,"‘, for '”'"‘1"?”' A P hi i
1 e wonls iroke rom him n an
few.of the balls, The flash of fire was agony as ho held her upwarg. against
'

not ao fleet Tas the swiftness of her| hix heart, himself so biind, so stun:

love, and on his breast she threw her-| with the sudden recsll from 'death to
self and flung her arms about Juim, and | lfe. and With t#e sacritica whernby
turned her head backwiard with her old | Ii{e was thés brought, to hif, that he
dauntiesy sunlit smlle as the balls| could scarce see her face, scarce hear

piercgd her bosom and broke her Ilmbs,

And wero turned away by that shield of
warm young e from him.

Her arms were gliding from abowt hia

neck and her shot llmbs were sinking

j to the earth as he caught hér up wher

had dropped to his feet.
{nn‘
yrok e

ner volce, but only dimly, ineredulousiy,

terribly knew, In some vague scnse

thint she was dying, and dying thus for

him,

while even
i wns

Shae gmiled up In h's eyex,
y
n

that moment, when qacer

n down llke a wounded bird's, and

| she
*Oh, my child! They have killed

He sufferod more, asg tho eory e rhots had pleresd 'lul yugh I.:w':.| ..~' £
{from him, than If the -bullets’ hal . r ‘1""‘"“~~ A hot ‘”“l
! brought him that death which he saw ih came er ohcoRs felt
at one glance had stricken_down for u‘m"x'.u' ed .m..n.\ }
ever all the glory of her childhood, all | ''A lfel ‘Il what (s°itito Klveri
! the gladnesa of hor youth, | We hold It in o mnnds every hour, wu
I She laughed—all the clear, Imperious | sokdicrs, and toss it in change fop o
farch lnuxfxler of her sunniest hours un- | Jdrauht of wine, Lay me down on tho
! ehanged! round at your feet--so! 1 shall live
L SChut! It is the powder and hall of | longest that way, aaud [ have so muw!l_i
ll<‘r.1m~c.' that doos not hunt. Ig It was | to tell, How they crowd around me!
an Arbleo's bullet, now! But walt!l Mes soldats, do nol make that grief and |
| Here s the Mushal's order, He sus- :'Hdl raste over tne. They are sorry tmn\"’
}lwndx your mentence; I Nave told h'ml.",n-wl: tiint is fool'sh Phey wer only
fall, . You are safe—do you hear?--you!dolng thely duty, and thoey could not|
are safe! How ha looks! I he grieved | hear me In time!’ x - l
to llve? Mes 'FPrancals! tell him clearer Hut the brave worda could not consoie
than 1 can tell--here {8 the order. The | thoss who had Xkilled the Chlld o¢ the |

No—not out of | ‘I'ricolor ;k nn-g“ Hua:;l mk;ur ;.Lrb:;::;

y band till the Generdl yees it. Fetch | away, Lthey t elr breasts,

o, pome of you—fetsh him to ma.' surssd themselves and the mother who
» LA

5

Daughter of

had borna them, |
The hot color flushed her face oncel
more; she was strong to the laast tol
conceal that pasaion for which she was
still content to perish In her vouth,
“Death wie terrible; yet ahe Was con-|
tent—-contant to have come to {t for kis|
s ke There was a ghastly stricken |
siience around her. The drder she had
brougiit had fust been glanced at, but
! other thought was with the most
callous thera thnn the herolsin of her
act, than the muriyrdom of her death,
The color wns fast passing from her
itne and a mortal mallor settling there
in the stead of that rich, bright hue,
onece warm as the scarlet heart of the
pomegranate,

“Oonut! What (s {t to dle—just to dle?
You have lived vour martyrdom; 11
Jeould not have done that. And Seui
here—that Arab must have back his
while horse; he alone saved vou. Have
heed that they spare him And maoke
my Erave somewhery where my ammy |
passes! where 1 oan hear the trumpots, |
and the arms, and thoe nassige of the
Lre w—-Oh. God! T fargot! [ shall not

It will sll

woke when the bugles sound
Is horrible,

end now, will It not? That
horrible!" & {
Her volce falled her when she had |
spoken the herole words; loss of blood |
was fast draining all strength from her,
aml she quivexed in tortyre  she
conld not wholly of)n(‘!}t\)l. h‘o for w‘ho“t;
ghe perished hung over her In an agol
pupt:r tar than hers; it seemed &

i

the Regiment.

}\ldwua dmunl to h“l:ln that this ohild
ay dyt in his stead.
“C.'\nmt‘munlnx save har?' he cried
aloud, 0O God! that you had fired
one moment sooner!'

Sha heard. and looked up at him with
a look in which all the passionate, hope-
less, imperishable lovie she Ll resisted
and concealed a0 long spoke with an in-
tensity she never dreamed. -

“She Ia content’' she whispered aoftly.
“You did not understand her rightly,
that was all.”

“Alll How [ have wronged jou

The full. strength and nobllity and
devotion of this passion he had dlabe-
lleved in and neglected rushed on him
fAs hes met her eyes; for the frst time
he- siw_ her as she was,  for the first
tima he saw all of which the splendid
herolsm of this untrained nature svould
hiave been capahle under a  differont
fute, ‘And It struck him suddenly, heav-

{ly, as with a blow: it filled bim with
a ;-l\nnl-m of remornse. A :
Iy darling! my darling! what haye

I done to be worthy ef suach love?” ha
murmured, while the tears fell from his
blinded oves and his head drooped un-
til bLis lips met hérs At the first ut~
terance of that word betwesn them, at
the unconsolous tenderness of his kisscs
that had the angulsh of>a farawell in
them, the color suddenly -Bushed all_
over her blanched face! she tremiled In
his arma, and a great shivering sizh
ran th her. &ca.ma teo late, this

o learned what ita

n eniy

§ ¥
warmth © mo‘ s

!
[

her lips grew numb and her eyes sighte
lesy and her heart without pulse and
her senses without consclousnesa,

“Hush!" ahe answered with a look
that pieroed mhis asoul., “Kewp thowe
idasses for Miladl. She will have the

right to love you; she ia of your ‘dris.
toorates; she is not ‘unsexed.’ fow
me—-1 am only a little trogper who bas
saved my comrade! My soldlers, come
round me one Instant; 1 shall not long
find worde''

Her eyes closed an she spoke; a deadly
falniness aod coldness passed over hef
and » gosped for breath A momeng
and the resolute cournge In her cone
quered-—her eyes opened and rested on
the war-worn faces of her “‘chiidren’’ =
rexted Iin a long, last fang O Il\lpehh‘
able wistfulness and tenderneas,

“1 cannot speink as 1 would,'" she sadd

=

fats lemgil,  widle har Vo e  giew vVery
faint. “But I have loved you. All'ls
sald!!

It 1 could only see IFrance oace
mer France' -

word upon her wit

It was the last
Cecil's In one fl

ance; her eyes mot

ing upward glance of unuiterable tens
derness.  when, with her hande etild
stretoned out westward whers hor
ocuntry was, and with the dauntiess:

frerotemot-tor amile lke Hght, she gaye!
x\‘!n.f! sigh as of a child What sinks

wlepp, and In the midst of her army
Africa the Littie One lay dead.

| (THE END.)
i
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